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position." This is true. It may be advisable ; it is perhaps
necessary. I am not competent to say. But the Japanese reply
is also justified. " You pay taxes," they say, " but you are
exempt from military service and from compulsory education.
We Japanese are not." The Formosans do not demand, and
do not want compulsory education—and certainly they have no
desire for military service. The latter they would never accept,
the former would stand in the way of the employment of children,
either in the service of others or in assisting their parents. There
is much child labour, though there appears to be no particular
abuse of it. The Formosan child, like the Chinese, expects
and takes as a matter of course, an existence of toil at a minimum
wage. By race, hard workers, thrifty to an incredible degree, the
Islanders by the force of circumstances, have to labour all the
days that their strength permits, trusting to the filial devotion
of their children for the means of subsistence when old age
comes. What the Formosan desires is increased facilities for
the free education of such of their offspring as they wish to be
educated.
At Nisui, a junction on the main Taiwan railway, I changed
into a noisy puffing little train that takes the traveller to Gwais-
hatei, the terminus. There another and simpler means of transit
is adopted—the " Push-car." This useful little vehicle consists
of a small low platform running on iron wheels on a very narrow-
gauge rail. A comfortable cane seat—sheltered from the sun by
an awning—is supplied for first-class passengers at a small addi-
tional payment, otherwise the traveller sits on his luggage. Each
car accommodates two passengers and is propelled by two sturdy
Formosans, who push behind. When progressing downhill the
coolies jump up and ride. It is a satisfactory means of travel,
slow of course when the ascent is steep but it gives the traveller
ample opportunity to admire the scenery and on the return
journey furnishes many thrills when progressing at what appears
to be an excessive speed downhill. There was a little delay in
getting started at Nisui as the entire motive power of the cars—
that is to say about twenty coolies—were pursuing an aggressive
quarrel that threatened at any moment to become open warfare.
My interpreter informed me that the discussion was financial—
a question of five sen—almost an English penny. As there
seemed no chance of starting until the matter was settled, I
intervened, and with a noble gesture of generosity presented the
aggrieved party with the sum in question. Peace was proclaimed

